My Dog and I. 


We Write no Fights of Dxtch or Frexch, | No perſons dying in deſpair; 
No courting ofa handſome Wench, Nor any thing under the Sky, 
No Monſters, Wonders in the Air, | But onely of my Dog and I. 


Tune is, My Dog and T7 Or, Bobbing Tone, 


YOu that are ofthe merry Thzong, 
Give good attention to my Song, 
Ne give you weighty reaſons why, 
*Tis made upon my Dog and J., 
My Dog and I, my.Dog and l, 
Is made upon my Dog and1, 
F of no dogged nature am, 
But loving, gentle, kind and tame, 
And have no bigger Family, 
But only two, my and J, 
My Dog, &c. 
J 1iv*d at home, J liv'd at large, 
þ fingle lite, and had no charge, 
And if a Mench 3 chent d to ſpp, 
Thither went my Dog and J. 
My Dog, &. | 


— 
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If you'd needs know the reaſon why, 


+ Betaule ſhe 1ovd my Dog and J. 


my Dog, &c, 
Py Dog and J have got a trick, 
It is to ture maids when they are ſick, 
When the*r fick and like to die, 
4 Then thither goes my Dog and J. 
My Dog, &c. 
But if the weather pꝛobe foul and wet, 
My Dog he al! not wet his fert ; 
But if the weather pꝛove fair and dy, 
Then a whiffing goes my Dog and J. 
My Dog and I, my Dog and I, N 
Then a whiffing goes wy Dog and I; 


FJ loved a maid her name was Nell, 
A bonny Laſs, J lov'd her well, 
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We Write no Fights of Dxtch or Frexch, | No perſons dying in deſpair; 
No courting ofa handſome Wench, Nor any thing under the Sky, 
No Monſters, Wonders in the Air, | But onely of my Dog and I. 


Tune is, My Dog and T7 Or, Bobbing Tone, 


YOu that are ofthe merry Thzong, 
Give good attention to my Song, 
Ne give you weighty reaſons why, 
*Tis made upon my Dog and J., 
My Dog and I, my.Dog and l, 
Is made upon my Dog and1, 
F of no dogged nature am, 
But loving, gentle, kind and tame, 
And have no bigger Family, 
But only two, my and J, 
My Dog, &c. 
J 1iv*d at home, J liv'd at large, 
þ fingle lite, and had no charge, 
And if a Mench 3 chent d to ſpp, 
Thither went my Dog and J. 
My Dog, &. | 


— 


oO — 
—I —— 2 


If you'd needs know the reaſon why, 


+ Betaule ſhe 1ovd my Dog and J. 


my Dog, &c, 
Py Dog and J have got a trick, 
It is to ture maids when they are ſick, 
When the*r fick and like to die, 
4 Then thither goes my Dog and J. 
My Dog, &c. 
But if the weather pꝛobe foul and wet, 
My Dog he al! not wet his fert ; 
But if the weather pꝛove fair and dy, 
Then a whiffing goes my Dog and J. 
My Dog and I, my Dog and I, N 
Then a whiffing goes wy Dog and I; 


FJ loved a maid her name was Nell, 
A bonny Laſs, J lov'd her well, 


F any maiden troubled be, Eſperſally my Dog and J., 


With over-grown Uirginity, wy Dog, &c. 
» I quickly can twe Pills apply, | We night aud day ds take no reſt, 
Concealed by my Dog and J, + Jf we can hear of any feafk, 
My Dog and I, wy Dog and Ig. And where good fellows J eſpy, 
Concealed by my Dog and I. There go in my Dog and J. 
If the Gzeen · ckneig have polſeſt, My Dog, &c. 
A dainty dapper D bett, Py living lies in every Nook, 


Ile cure her onct {nmediately, 
With nothing but my Dog and J, 
My Dog, &c, 


Py Dog is Caterer and Cook, 
Foz he at every Game can flie, 
No fellow to my Dog and J, 


5 


But if they up to thꝛeeſtoze fic, 


Their*s no game fo my Dog and J, © WWhi!ft many thieves are hang! d on 
My Dog, &c. r No Law tan touch my Dog and 3, 
When Mars commanded, we did go, + My Dog, &c, 
Tinto the wars in tozty two, If death do come as it map hap, 
We'l never fear in fieldto dit, wy My grave (hail be under the Tap, 
But out we'l go, mp Dog and J. #8 With fo! ded arms there will we lie, 
My Dog, &c, + Cheek by Jowl my Dog and J. 
There was a time when Rebel rout, + My Dog and I, My Dog and 1, 
did fear P2ince Rupert and his Dog, r Check by Jowl my Dog and l. 
tis dangerous when two heads comply 2 FrNLS, 
' Printed for F. Coles, T. VJere, J. Wright, and F. Clarke, 


It Women are in a diffreſs, 5575 My Dog, &c. 

By reaſon of their Barrenneſs, ©, Py Dog to play the Pimp is taught, 

J can a pꝛoper Pꝛobe apply, I fear tis many a gallants fault, 

Belt known unto my Dog and J- Near Hatton wall ſuch whozes do lie, 

My Dog, &c. Are fitter fo) my Dog than J, 

From fifteen until fifty J. > My Dog, &c. 

Can give a woman remedy, 5 Thus have we lid d, thus have we lob' d, 
And faithful ts each other pꝛob' d, (high, 


